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been too well lately, his old trouble lumbago had
overtaken him and the Idea of a picnic of this
kind was out of the question. She had left home
regretfully; it seemed too bad to leave him there
alone, though, of course, Hilda Neale would see
after him and she could be relied upon to do
everything that she could for him. That was her
one strong point.

** You go and enjoy yourself," Charles had said,
and she had left him on the library sofa, with the
big picture of himself, when he had taken silk,
hanging from the wall above the high mantel.

She had come to know that he was very proud
of that picture.

She happened to be In the punt with Peter.

"My  nephew/'  said  Mrs.  Flower,  who
given the picnic; "he is home from India,
months* more leaTe, and he says the
thing he has ever         Is a wet day In          In

England. The boy must be mad/* and off she
went to the other guests.

Doreen turned to him.

" I can understand that/" she said.

"After   all   those   drled-up   hills,
parched little valleys, rain docs          very

like a miracle/*

" Of course It does/*

She got into the boat and sat                     the

cushions,   vividly   red   reflected   In   the
There Is something very lovely           a river la

summer, and she knew          it         never

lovelier than tonight. At the other of the
boat were two strangers; nobody was            her

as she sat there watching Peter                 Very